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a traitor!" Colonel Artell commanded the soldiers in the body of the hall to present their muskets and to shoot if the drabs tried to speak again. When Bradshawe resumed it was to say that the prisoner would be allowed to speak before sentence was pronounced, but that the Court could not entertain any more objections against its authority or against the right of the House of Commons to establish it.
Charles used his opportunity to make a last request; he asked to be confronted with Parliament itself, Lords and Commons together. At this one of the judges, Downes, rose in his place, trying to speak in favour of the King's request. His neighbours told him to sit down again and be quiet, but he demanded an adjournment. It was granted, but to no purpose: he could find no colleague to support him, in urging that Parliament must at least be informed of the King's request.
The judges returned, and Bradshawe pronounced against the King's plea, quoting Magna Charta, with hypocritical irony, to the effect that justice must not be delayed to any man. Delay would be very dangerous to the judges; to reopen discussion in Parliament was impossible, for the army had virtually destroyed Parliament before it could get its way. Charles may not have known about Pride's Purge, but he must have guessed from Bradshawe's prevarications that the Lords had refused to vote for his trial. The Court could not grant his appeal without destroying its own existence.
" Sir/' he replied to Bradshawe," I know it is vain for me to dispute, I am no sceptic to deny the power that you have. I know that you have power enough* Sir, I confess I think it would be for the kingdom's peace if you would have taken pains to have shown the lawfulness of your power." He made a last appeal to Parliament " I do require you, as you will answer it at the dreadful day of judgment, that you consider it once again/* Beyond that he had no more to say, only asking that his words

